MR.   OLIVER   STANLEY
performance Oliver has been well sired. So when he
scintillates he is simply running somewhat truer to
form than some of his father's entries for the Derby.
Will Oliver prove a stayer? That is one of the
liveliest of political questions. Though he is an ideal
performer in a House of Commons that admires
righteousness shot through with wit there is some doubt
whether he could raise a large mixed audience on to
their feet at a General Election. He is not tough, he
is not hearty, there are doubts about his tenacity, and
he has certainly not got the leathery hide required by
all supremely successful politicians.
By a pretty freak of fortune it fell to his lot as
President of the Board of Trade to decide whether
the Buchmanites were to be allowed to be registered
under the extremely profitable title "Oxford Group."
No doubt the net has in time past been cunningly
deployed to embrace Oliver. Could a youngish Old
Etonian President of the Board of Trade, the son of a
seventeenth Earl, remain unsolicited by these assidu-
ous missionaries among the middle and upper classes?
But I know of no evidence to support a suggestion
that Oliver has himself succumbed. For one thing he
is in no manifest need of being "changed," though,
for all I know, it may be the purpose of the Buchman-
ites to make everyone more simple-minded. Oliver
Stanley would be a superb catch, but the imagination
shrinks away from the spectacle of his fancying some
private guilt and then publicly sharing it with a huddle
of rapt colleagues. His decision is certainly the result
of his own sense of what is right and not jealousy for
the reputation of the glories of Oxford in which he
undoubtedly enjoys a full share.
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